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PAPERS 
FROM 


\BURGLAR BILL. 


By the Author of “Vice Versa,” 


ROBERT. Notes from the Diary of a City Waiter. —Two Volumes. 


PUMP-HANDLE COURT, 4/Axnvx «Brceerr. | Shilling Books 
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REPRINTED FROM 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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/FRY © PURE COCOA 


To secure this article, ask for “FRY’S PURE CONCENTRATED COCOA.” 
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“OUR WEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 
“THE” sTATIONERS 
192, FLEET STREET. 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALO AND 


MARRIAGE GAZETTE « 
ovtgiaal ana ir: —t- — — - mediam for High 4 
Introductions Ihe t ond most successful 
Metrimonial Agercy m Word. Price M.; in 
envelope, 444 Address béitor, ©, Lamb's (conduit 
~ Loodon, W 4 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 








Gumpew Tomse says "Mr. howe » soe te oe 
nent te cose the dlerese, and that bie tre 
moubte te @ ven seems beyord af! doub The 
medicine he preseribes poss wot LowERA BUT BUILDS 
oF 45D Towee THe Sreren.”—Reok (1%) pop with 
ec ipe and potes how to pieasantiv and rapidly cure 
OBESITY averace reduction in first week is 3 ids 

post free * stamps 
YP. 6. RUSSELL, Woburs Bouse, 


More Otrost, Bedford Gquare, London, W.C. 


| EA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


hasers should see 
A the Label 2. 
every bottle of 


original 
Worcestershire Sauce 
Dense tae aigustuse 


Lea Gorenig gy 


LEA& PERRINS' SAUCE. 


ocenee Sy co by the 
Prepemtore 
Tosser & thaw 











every where 


, LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 
TIDMAN’S ferret 


et SEA 
vom igoee™ SALT, 


told Everywhere. Bewere of I mitations. 








1 set only prevents 
cod ae purifies the 
shin, \enews the heamees 





CHANCELLOR 
CIGARETTES. 


OLD JUDGE 
TOBACCO. 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Sspremeza 14, 1889. 





First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856. 


Was in the field sometime before 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


any other was anywhere heard of, 


and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 











44, PATRICK STREET, CO ; 
\nctabtahed over @ Quarter of a Cent 
These high-class end weil Sones a 
Even: Drees. The font 


perfect San in 
retains i's proper position, Collar fita to the 


, | band as v sewn to it A measure and direc’ ctone 


will be sent on cop Sestp. @ and & pettera 6h 
er enclosing jou 


twe days after receipt of 
note for amount 


FITZGERALD'S SHIRTS. 


Branch House at 


RK. 9, FENCHURGH S LONDON, E.0., 
ve | Where overy size is kept in ready for wear, 


| and a Cutter is at work who will take orders. 


| Prices—€/6, 7/6, 8/6. Leading price, 7/6. 
FITZGERALD, Shirt Maker and Hosier. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 








MILWARDS’ NEEDLES. 
CALYX Pa vicce WY EYED 
Obeerwr Sample 
P= p= 


Tunes Packets 
ime. 
WASHFORD MILLS, REDDITCH. 













CATMERIEE ST STRAND 
CUSHIONS 
MPT PUMIOT 7 Aa 


BILL 


er 2 oceermeet 


2 
Jono BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
GRAND PLANOFORTES. 


om A upwards a Barmmewsap 
— = Pisnoforte Makers by Special A. 
te Her Royal Highness the of W sies, 1888, 
18, 2. and 72, Wigmure 6t., W. Liste free. 








LIFTS |z==5 SS 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim, 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. 








most beautiful country.’ 





THE BUSH HOTEL, FARNHAM 


A fine old-fashioned ——— with oo coer standing in its own 


LAWN-TENNIS COURTS sOWLING Gn GREEN, BILLIARDS, CAPITAL STABLING 
AYD POSTING, PRIVATE SITTING ROOMS OVERLOOKING GARDEN. 

“ They reached the *‘ Bush’ at Farnham, under which name a famous Inn has stood | 

in Farnham town for these three hundred years. .. . hops | 

were slork usly green in the sunshine, and the carriages drove through the richest and | 





Round about Farnham the 


*—Tuacknaar'’s Virginians. 


For terms, apply CHARLES HART, Proprietor. 








SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Mere, SAMUEL 
BROTHERS have ready 
for immediate use a very 

ent of 

' and YOUTHS’ 
CLOTHING. They 
will also be pleased to 





send, upon a tion, 
Parreaxs of T—-™ 
Set the weer of 


Roys, Ladies, 
together with their 
pro A Cate 


no —— This 
furnishes of the 
various 
with Price , ae 
Mears SAMUEL 
BROTHERS’ “We 
Reserixe “ Fasaws 
(Regd) are es 57 | 


f 
Many WEAR. 


“Bron” Surr. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &e., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lowpow, E.C. 


C. palms & CO0.’S 
CULAR POINTED 


| , CIR scratch nor spurt, 

the point. being rounded 
by « new oe Seven 
Prise Medlis awarded. 


C BRANQAUERECS ; 


wrtoPENS 


Attention is also drawn to Horse new “ Graduated 
Series of Pens,” ene pattern 

of Gexibility, and each in 3% widths of pesate. 
Assorted Sample Box of either or by 
post for 7 stamps from the we Works, Miawiwowan. 


ERRY DAV, 


VECETABLE 





















BOURNEMOUTH. 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL 


Totreniant yt R.B. Printe of Wales. 
veacres, w 4a: , Sasa. 
Pine Dt 


Oncy Horst on“ "past 
——— 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 
ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH; 


~ EUGALYPTUS" 


SANITARY SOAP. 
Parifies the Skin and Heautifies the Compierim 
16 Box of 3. Chemists,Grocers Stores direct 
@, SILK STREET. CITY. Lonpow 


CONDY’S FLUID, 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
} ag 4 «© Rewepiat Fiow 
Por Sore Throats, relaxed Throats, 
Uleerated Throats. Safe, speedy, cheap gargs 
SOBRE THROATS CURED IN A FIW fot, 
Slight cases cut short at once 


CONDY’S 


Ig the well-known Cleansing Healing Lotin 
For Wounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, Bums 
Ir valuable as Lotion, Gargie, or Injecton 
Book of directions and medical reports with eb 
bottle, or free by post on application te 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS. 
«4, TURNMILL 














THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED gt | 





Hygienic and Cometic, for weastify ag tot vie 
for fying and 

a9 So Se. enema ornate 

for imparting a 


com 


Geateemen will find it most soothing and piesast 


for ase 
In three tints; 


artificial light. 


Hy Post, free from observation, \« 4 
To be had of all Hairdressers. Chemists, &e 


%. BOVENDEN 2 908% 
St ase oF BERN 
And 91-05, CITY K 


anche for fair skins, Natale 
and Rachel for we ¥ 


TREET, 
», EC. Los box 











ceesee erie Reeraen, ge 


ead wlan 





CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


panicles FLAVOU FLAVOUR. 
WO DIGESTION NEEDED. 





“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, ls. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, @temavle everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 








a. sf Faas Fay Chemiste 


AUUANS ANTIEAN 


Purey Vuostsste. Per 
; Will re- 

tas 

on the food 

in stomach, 





conver- 
Fr 





% an 
‘Botanic Medicine Co. 3 NewOxiordst.,1.6 





STREET, LONDON, Ec | 
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UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 


“ Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans: je veux vous contenter.’ 


Il, 


Nieat once again, dusk un- 
revealing night, 
| Which, like okanna’s veil, 
| withdraws from sight 
| The city’s foulest features, 


| A veil t nt to our wan- 
dering oe _ 
“How droll the universal 
ppet-dance 
Of P ammon’ s motley crea- 
tures ! 


Somy igaitows 
ork, Want 
ha. —- “hs salient ques- 
tions of the Age. 
To fix their right relations 
Puzzles the pundits self- 
esteemed most wise 
In all the esoteric mysteries 
Of Socialist equations. 
“Study the polen, here, 
friend.” Overhead 


Lush roses like a sky of erim- 
son spread, 
Starred with the snowy 


sweetness 
Of stephanotis blooms ; bright hues and balm 
Lend to long vistas green of fern and palm 
Voluptuous completeness. 


A hard-faced man, yet with the eager eyes 
Of elderly love-fever, stoops and tres 
To snateh a hand unwilli 
| Incarnate caleulation looks the c url, 
| Yet with blind passion for that shrinking girl 
His every pulse seems thrilling. 


| And she is poor in all save beauty’s dower, 
| And he a cockney Croesus. Danaé’s shower 
Such wooing symbolises. 
| And — ry dering, yet perforce must 


All lesser Ma. ites from the field. 
So Fortune deals her prizes. 


“ A Bendemeer in Babylon, is it not?” 
| Chuckled my strange conductor. ‘‘ Passion 


hot 
And shill indifference meeting 
jie such an artificial Paradise, . 
resent a pregnant picture. Art—wit eyes— 
Might fix the lesson fleeting. 


r Beauty’s Wages!” ‘‘ True,” 


cried, 
“ And what are hi ae huckster at her side ?’’ 
“Look friend, and reckon,”’ 
The Shadow ans “* Forty years his feet 
Have followed, followed, maste and fleet, 
Wherever gain hath beckoned. 


|" ‘Wealth has he, wide-spread power, and 
fair renown ; 
| Now Beauty stoops his ‘patient work to crown 
r hee re rv] it os Kee 
n image ming and ¢ 
| Doubtless. But it is —) ed Bee pep 4 
Crowned with Catullian roses. 


‘* Her sister now, child of the same light sire, 
Finds other Wages ; hers oS starveling hire 
Of dull, unlovely Ia 
Behold!” A’ sombre, small suburban room, 
The sort of den where Toil on in gloom, 

With Poverty for neighbour. 


-draped, dim-lighted, coldly neat, 
solitary rosebud looks less sweet 
Sea Set on that work-piled table. 

ulous sti scarce competes with smiles 
Rive in or semi-wanton 

ve in Il moral fable. 


“Such are 





rn ty 








Le Diable Boiteur, 


** Toil and self-sacrifice,’ my Mentor said, 


** Seek my _ stipend here. And, over- 


ea 
Talent is "sitting—idle. 


A broad _, s beneath that onan 

ut the wild wrath us in despair 

Is difficult to ot To 

** He had the incommunicable gift, 

Invention. < _ self-seeking, cautious 
ri 


Capricious Fate omitted. 
Our Croesus yonder sucked his brain, and here 
He hides, to thrall of blank despair and 


Unmarked, unpaid, unpitied. 


** * Strange, most unjust’? Good friend, the 
ortunes built 
on ts on Weal» cont ond the gpilt 
Sits on Wealth’s conscience light! 
= book-lined chamber sits a scri 
est soul, geld would not buy or bribe 
His pen alert and sprightly. 


* Draw a and over his bowed oboulaor 


ook. 
‘ Men who' Succeed.’ The name of his new 
Run down the lines and ponder. 
He writes of Croesus on this very 
Think — he’ll give e’en honour’s "barren 


To tee poor jackal yonder 


** He knows him wt etd it pos not Success 
- we the Scene een 
miss the g 
The scene ¢ swiftly. ’° = thing of 


To see a radiant brow, a golden head 
Bowed beneath sorrow’s burden. 


So gay a chamber—and so sad a face! 
So grim a skeleton midst so Lg grace! 
Ranas amidst the 

but —~" at sat dead of night! 


bravel 
epetra presence on her shrinking sight 
ts warning shape discloses ? 


Fag bt be sa Wages! Honey hers and milk, 
ised poor thing of silk ; 
pee put re itude’s rev 
Amidst the fri of her flaunting state, 


Shows 
What 


“ The great wie Question,” quoth my quiet 
guide 
‘Confronts a hurried age on every side. 

J offer no solution. 
Showman, and not Phil 
Judge ee] *twixt radiant ity 

nd ruthless Retribution !’ 
(To be continued.) 


er, am I, 








“Tae Monmor or rae SHEtt.’ FA yh the 
“Consular Reports” it appears 
pletely new trade has been pataly developed 
in South-Eastern E through - ¢ - 
portation of If the Reports had call 
attention to yt. of shells, they 
would, under existing circumstances, have 
been nearer the mark. It is the foreign 
that ielibely to cat not the aT fowl, 
is cause some startling develop. 
ments in the trade of South-Eastern Europe. 





LOVE A LA MODE. 

He. 
THE moonlight ’s on the sea, and on her hair ; 
She is a beauty! How they 'd stare, 
The boys, if I ht home a wile—but ther 


of love and 
Pry want a iQ 


What bosh it is to thin 
marriage ; 










































we'll oy in Gros. 
Ascot and Good wood 
one must go the 
such a fashion- 
able lady’s face 
Must smile upon the 
world from out a 
carriage. 
SHE. 
e moonlight’s on 
* the sea. now 
each 
That trembles on his lips, as though I heard 
Their passionate utterance, Is the thought 
absurd, 
That we two could join hands and live 
together, 
Through all the coming years, ppeergtnl life, 
As happy husband and conten 


strife ? 
Love would find blue skies e’en'in stormy 
weather. . 
gE. 


The moonlight ’s on the sea. I feel, by Jove 

That what those poet-Johnnies have called 
Love 

Does stir one’s heart. I think if she would 

move, [over : 

And look at me once more, all would be 


While my qnoust of yearly £ s. 
Would not - ce, that’s fi for her 


and m 
And wild. ents seem uncommonly like 
clover. 
Sur. 


The ots a of moonlit What idle tales 
| of moonlight. What avails 
me, e his?—for love in these days 


ens on. 
holt irls would risk it love’s 
He thinks fat I want diamonds ; 

Who for his sake and love's would gladly die, 
Know that between us must for ever lie 

His coward fear lest life should prove a 


burden. 





‘Cuurcuy” TewpENcies or THE Puaime 
Muvister.— Why, hasn’t he just 








Show Pant, Sey h wevnes with flowers, 
Is deadly in its je dealings. 





of course, 
provi ided the very Cabinet with a Cma puts} ? 





Disdaining all the wild world’s ceaseless | 


Yet, after all, wheve weuls one’s Speedens bof 
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‘ 
UPON HIM!” 
(Professor Snoozle hates Music, and thinks he has discovered a safe retreat from the Enemy. 
Brigand ( from round the corner of a Rock), ‘‘Take ror THE Banp, Str?” ! 











_— i eight com es, colour y, and an adjutant—all en régle. Alas! 
URN-BYE” AS IT IS. the cckenal dowa to the adjutant are phantoms of the iceeginetion, and 
AC 3 P he cide of ‘ the poor Band resembles net a little a locomotive engine which has 
(4 Communication from the side of the Dear Sea Waves.) lost its attendant train. However, after two or three progresses in 
| Wuew my Doctor told me that the air of this place would soon set | correct military formation, it takes its place resignedly within 
| me upon my legs, he was quite right. It has, and my legs are now | measurable distance of the bathing-machines, and discourses sweet 
most anxious to take me away. Not that itis eoaies a bad sort of | music for the benefit of the children on the beach. It is then that 
town - when you know it. There is some very decent bathing, and a| the niggers and clowns vanish, to reappear, a by a foreign 
circulating library and a clock-tower; but perhaps the great feature | conjuror, in Court evening dress, at the other end of the promenade. 





I am glad to say that the Band does not descend to collecting 
coppers; but I rather fancy, from what I read in a local paper (price 
one halfpenny) that it is to have, before the Season closes, a two- 
, = af St > 3. | day benefit of some sort. Well, I hope the two-day benefit will be 
| ~y it. success, for the poor, lone, melancholy regimental band without the 
regiment is a very good one. 

p And this reminds me that cne of the great attractions of the town 

, | is the local halfpenny paper, which is sometimes distributed gratui- 
tously. It is nota sheet, but it contains a mass of valuable 
information. We have, for instance, the band programme, the 
railway time-table, and the announcement of any such wild dissipe- 
tion as a flower-show held in the Town Hall, ora performance of Miss 
Rose ’s excellent Theatrical Company in the Assembly Rooms. 
latest news outside our immediate neighbourhood is certainly rather 











condensed. Asan example, were the Autocrat of the Great North 8 

to be assassinated at St. Petersburg, our paper would, I fancy, | (t 

announce the rather startling intelligence briefly,—** Czar was mur- | \T 

dered this morning,” while devoting a ten-line paragraph to the rn 

graphic description of an accident to a local goat-chaise. Well, we | Is 

are perfectly satisfied with this distribution of intelligence, for 0 

Entertainers both Civil and Military. while we are here I fancy we take greater interest in local goat-chaises € 

aS , ty than in Czars of Russia, however they may be murd d 

of the rpot is the Band. It isa military band; not an imitation, like| I have incidentally mentioned Miss Rose’s theatrical company, 4 |2 
| ‘Some ody’s Heavy Infantry,” but a real lation regimental | which I have truthfully described as a very good one. It consists | 

band. Caps, badges, piping-trimmed tunics, sword-belte—everything | of a large number of ladies and gentlemen, many of whom I fancy, | ( 

complete. I am not sure how it got here. In the morning it seems to | must have only recently adopted the Stage as a profession. When | : 

feel the want of the battalion very deeply, and marches through the | this company visits us, we have a very varied programme. On Monday, t 

town as if it were followed by a colonel, two majors, sergeant-major, | for instance, we are introduced to a startling melodrama with some _ = 
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FANCY PORTRAIT OF MR. BALFOUR ENJOYING A HOLIDAY. 
The Right Hon, Gentleman is depicted kindly giving two of the Attendants, supplied by Scotland Yard to protect prominent Members 
of the Cabinet in London, a little UVuting. 








such title as The Band of Blood; on Tuesday, Hamlet; Wednesday, 
The pieces) Coz and Boz, and A Sheep in Wolf’s Clothing; 
ursday, The Rivals; Friday, London Assurance ; Saturday, we 
my to our old love (a sure draw), The Band of Blood. Thus the 
4 les and gentlemen of the company have plenty of practice, and if 
le us say) Mr Garrick Mackeapy Roscrvs is not quite in his 
nat as Sir Ralph Ruthven, the wicked baronet in the melo- 
=e he often has a chance, before he is many days older, of 

The & very favourable impression as Boz. 
other ions. We have Excursions in a drag 


very r ruin, 

, hyard washed away by 

courtesies with the friendly of a vener- 

er, and (once a year) we have a Regatta. 





is Season the 


Regatta would have been a stupendous success (we had enough flags 
to have paved Cheapside) had not a dead heat between two rival crews 
led to a contest on land, which was not included in the programme, 
and which was even more exciting than the contest on water, 

Then our visitors are most delightfal. We have Hagnr without 


his ‘‘h.” and Emrey with a supplementary aspirate. "Axny wears | 
white flannel trousers, and Hemity a cricketing cap that bursts | 


into blossom just over the peak. Their conversation 
both to ; belong to what the ginghouse-keepers call 


c ‘ 

And this reference to the Lodginghouse-keepers reminds me that 
perhaps the most startling thing in the whole place is the price 
asked for apartments. But here I am obliged to stop (or rather go), as 
my legs will insist upon hurrying me off to the railway station’ 


e ’igher 





proves them | 
th 


| 
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NO LIBEL. 


PoRTRAIT OF A RECENT Bage-racep Impostor. 


A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 


Ad ~ = —Per Contra—The Mountaineer — Geology — Proposition 
- Excursion— Watermouth — Entertainments — Torr’s 
W aiken He porthe— Sunset. 
ItyRacomBe is decidedly not a fashionable watering- — By 
‘* fashionable” I understand such places as Eastbourne, Brighton, 
Folkestone, Ryde, Cowes, Dieppe, Trouville, Deauville, and so on 
where Society rings the changes on costu and lives Town life 
with additional excitements, and under im ting climatic 
influences. If there be a beach, sands, and a pier, then there are 
the inevitable niggers, Aunt Sallies, and all the stale tomfooleries of 
the Derby Day. Of course, there is the usual t promenade, 
and the tall hat and pare, ‘show for Church Parade on Sunday. 
Now from most of this Ilfracombe is free, with the exception of 
the traditional top-hat and shiny best coat of the highly- ble 
bourgeoisie, on Sunday; but these seem to be worn with a difference, 
more out of respect to the day than for mere Vanity Fair's sake ; 
though, of course, being out in such complete smartness, Jack 
Juz, and Jack ’s and Jrti’s worthy parents and brothers and sisters 
feel themselves bound to walk up Rastene Hill, just to shake off the 
drowsiness caused by the Rev. Prosenr’s discourse, and to obtain 
“que appetite for the half-past one meal. 
he curse of Ilfracombe on Sunday is that uncompromisi 
charitable, intolerant Salvation Army, with its is ams, 
howling fanatics, and its brazen-lun and drum 
Their preachers, preaching gals | to their own banned are street 
nuisances, and, on the rocks, you would fain retire into 
solitary communion with your best self, these i t, vulgar, con- 
oxjted coctarings etme saan and roaring, to ter discomfort of 
uiet, fey byes a - persons. 
re is mal nuisance in orthodox imitation of the | ledge 
cery mor system, amv is a service = children on the rocks 
mo patronised y a clergyman of position. Their emis- 
ask little ‘oh children to join them in hymn-singing; but, with 








, Un- 


ors 





satisfaction I have noticed several little ones give these well-intentioned 
but officious amateur A ecided and unexpected snubbing. 


esad 

The amusements are of such a simple kind as ly » 

to those who come to Ilfracombe to enjoy ev doors, 

and who, being ontented wth rides driven, abd walks avid ba 

on The ey too beautifal. ything claims 
coun is sim a or an c~ « 

Miss Buowpasty. "Why it ite on iecalt to call fh o uinleten 





yy into a — jong at the idea. 
“Tt isn’t Swi 0 ry el” conn Cortey Marxuam : “| 
wish it were.” And he collie tom saan ike oe onl ta it 
whether he would just have time to cateh | 


She next as if consideri 
next train to Switzerland or not. 

id ferns everywhere,” says Miss Netter, who is seldom 
out without an ; 


back. ‘* Most use- 
ful thing,” he 
explains. “I 
es it” — he 

of the 
Knife as if it were 


Ve 


was in Norway. 
You stick it in 


Wy MW 
id 
a cleft in a rock, 


and it makes a The Wild Fern Gatherer. 


handle. It digs up roots, opens gates—and it’s no end serviceable.” 

Young Sxrymmacer is full of aa information. He has recently | 
passed an examination for something or other, but happening to 
arrive in the first three, and there being, unfortunately, only two 
he finds himself ne nage A cast adrift, li y ; crammed 
with stores of useful knowledge, which he takes every opportunity 
of ee | in small oo 80 Ay speak, — ay 

e aeeiy. suppose it is owing 0 
bor and closely e in study that he is now so as to 
be unable to sit sti more than five minutes together, even at 
meals. He is politences itself. ‘‘ Let me hand this,” he says to 
Our Mrs. Coox, , Jumping up from his seat suddenly, and seizing * 
dish of hot pota ereat, of course, Miss BronpEsLy gives 4 
little scream, areal exclaims, ‘ ‘Oh, that Harry Sxrnrmmacer! He's 

uite like a whirlwind!” and then she is shaken with one of her 
irresistible laughing fits at the absurdly striking resemblance which 
young SxarmMaceR, politely handing a dish of potatoes, must 
evidentl Rare ' aw iriwind. 

Imm the meal is over Sknyrmmacer draws his weapon, 
mre = 9 pats on nn bap ens othe asks, ‘‘ Now who's for Score Woods 
and for fern-coll ? then on to Lee, and perhape round by 
Morthoe and Woolacombe Sands, and so back to dinner ! 

“ How far is that?” inquires the Poet, cautiously. 

** Oh, no distance,”’ oe Harry SKRYMMAGER, vaguely ; ‘‘ but 
it’s lovely country. There are Silurian rocks, then there is that 
red strata peculiar to the geological period called Devonian. Fancy 
SSA TOL ak, TE 

w in uses in . 
i ? Where ?—and to think of all the little Cooxres 





rt ’- ved, just as 
on "Oh, ” says SKRYMMAGER, ‘ 
There was a skeleton of a lion from 


th bbly beach right at the top of a hi »” be 
—alQ- 4 im — yy be TA i * 
edge sion that, at sme time, fer all tha was under 
hestuse you 2 Sed encrinites, trilobites and shells, and the 
discoveries 








interesting.” 
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Good gracious, Mr. SxnymmaceR!” cries Miss BrowpeEsty, gasp- 
ing as if her breath had been qui i 


lanche of inf ** what terrible 
| and be eee 


| frighten 
| to her 


| for you all to go down to Wi 
| who like to ‘ ride tie.’ 


manner, as she places D 

lips as if to repress a coming shriek. 
But Taser SKRYMMAGER is in 
going into 
schistose grits, traces of 
combe Sands,” when Our 


coming, and a spose deuieay for 
We start in half an hour. 


There are two 


| at four, and just the day for the excursion.” 


| she turns 


| 
| 


} 
| 
| 


| 





“Oh, Mr. Cook!” exclaims Miss Browprsty. ‘‘ Am I to go into 
a cave—into a dark, horrible cave—on the sea-shore —e 
pirates lers? Are there any sm ? Oh, m w 

y to our hostess as Miss Neriey refuses to listen 

to her; “ a oe aren’t frightened?” and she on 
the Dy by. n ae Mrs. Coox’s chair, pen ne Le ee ber 
hands as 1. In & terror, laug ystericall le 
Our hostess takes aa her pam Say maria soothingly 
‘Dear Jenne!” as she protests that, if there were an 
terrible in the caves, her husband wouldn’t have arranged for 
one to go there, which is at once a commen-sense and yet sym 
view of the case 

“Oh!” exclaims the impulsive Miss Browprsty, kneeling up 
suddenly 
“the littl 


e one at her mother’s ”"—of which, perhaps, a 
mering ion occurs at this moment,—‘* 
wherever you go.” She says this with a little tremulous laugh, as 
looks into Our Own Mrs. Coox’s quiet eyes. Then she smiles a smile 
of such sweet and tender confidence that it would have softened even 
the heart of Hubert, if he had had to 


and folding her hands like a pretty nursery picture of | i 
i and 


-” A truce, 


deal with Miss Bromwpzsty instead of | less 


says Harry SxxyMMaceER, in serious 


as he sharpens his knife on | scends 


earnest, 
the leather sheath. 
. — ay vor hy Fae 
if beggi im not impose 
on her with his nonsense about octo- 
puses. 
“There are ectopuses about,” says 
Miss Neriey, ‘‘ just as in Jersey,” 
. and Our Own Mr. Coox presumes it 
© is not improbable. Cortzy MarkHam 
wishes we were on the coast of Brit- 
} tany, and Giture Kure recollects 
oN having ‘heard of several being seen 
‘ about, though on reflection 
' he rather thinks these must have been 
scene 


so graphically described b 
Victor Hveo, vise Mies Recwsastx 


Vevonshire Grass Lane. Sho 
Cut for Two Miles. 
without Breadth.” 


mouth Caves, a trudge of about three miles and a half, with a visit 
to the caves in boats at sixpence a-head. “In , but not 
remarkable,” says Griime. “Better in Brittany,” says Copier. 

You didn’t come with us,” I observe to one of our party 
Mr. Rupotpx Swvr pe 


logical subj and 

contatbutianas seéiien a 

plume, to all ches of 
He gael carries about wi 
antique bi , and has 

aries, about 

pockets, He does not care 
theological ones, and rarel 

the greater part of th 

replying to my observation, ‘‘ w: 

at a most interesting performance of 
place on the rocks at 12° 

Punch and Judy on 
ments by day or night, 
wants to see the legitimate drama of Punch 


ats, as | hot 


tunity of ge 
. | earth’s motion 





, passionate 
ye 

is North De- 
von; it is all 
smiles, radiant ; 
all of a sudden it 
frowns, it looks . 
black, thereisan <7 
awful row, and 
then it bursts 
into tears—a de- <5 
luge— it is all 
over—and out 
comes the sun 


of 
and cheap at the price. 


ere most do congrega 
called the “‘ Jubilee Shelter,” to which admission is , (and 
welcome than 


i however, was duri 
remainder of the Mysterious Minstrels’ sojourn, and all end 
viet the intervention of the police. 


te is a miniature stal Palace, 


no 


the North Briton blesses His Grace 
on to the Torr’s Walks, and have 
of North- Westerly Atlantic 

’ observes 


Miss Jennie Brompesty, for one 


last fond look at the 
it’s 


an illustration with two peb 
“Oh, don’t try it on me!” 
merriment, ‘ 


Hagey SKRYMMAGER a8 
waves 


as 
macrr, and all t, 
what became of oa even 
Walks into the sea. 


instant tful, as 
setting sun. “Row i's rang to 


I su beginning to be daybreak in A ° 

wh exactly,” replies Hanny Sxrywmaonn, seizi 
of gettin rid of some of his scientific cargo. ‘ 
Sand the oun fs in this 


the oppor- 
ou see, the 
we ’ And he commences 
which he picks up for the purpose. 
Miss Browpesiy, exploding with 
conjuring trick is done. 

in the Antipodes 
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UN BON MAUVAIS QUART D’HEURE. 
(WAITING FOR ONE’S BATHING TENT AT THE DIEPPE CASINO.) 








FROCKS IN FRANCE. 
A Respectful Protest, 


O Lapy, when leaving our England to visit 
At French seaside places, how amney poe dress ! 
We look at your frock, and we murmur, What is it, 
A bathing costume, or attempt to express 
Your soorn of the frog-eating natives, by wearing 
A mixture of hues inexpressibly vile ? 
With true English insolence haply not caring, 
Although well-dressed Frenchwomen sneer with a smile. 
And why do you semi-convulsively wriggle, 
In aimless contortions of pleasure or pain ” 
How is it you try on an infantine giggle ? 
Oh, elderly ingénue, prithee explain ! 
When at home you are not so aggressively skittish, 
With antics like monkeys when learning to ce ; 
And there ’s one sort of laugh, only heard from the British, 
That makes you the terror of masculine France. 


Autres pays, autres moeurs. Does the air change demeanour, 
That you “ gallivant”’ in unfeminine way ? 

When at home, you ve an aspect more staid and serener 
Than that which you make us ashamed of to-day. 

To the country of Wortn why bring frocks so appalling, 
And hats so outrageously little or big, 

That the very street-boys can’t be scolded for calling 
Out words of disdain of your insular rig! 





“In roe Heat or rae Moment.”—The chief commiseration for the 
honest Jack-tars returned from the recent Mancuvres must be 
reserved for the stokers on board the Nymphe, the ventilation of 
whose engine-room was so deficient that the temperature rose to 113°, 
while in the bunkers 180° was registered, a heat which it is not 
surprising to hear caused the coal to become ignited! It is not stated 
clearly what remedy is proposed for this state of things; but if the 
Lords of the Admiralty turn another crew into the Nymphe without 
thoroughly overhauling her, they will certainly be making it hot for 
them (and it is to be hoped for themselves) with a vengeance. 


“BETWEEN YOU AND ME AND THE POST.” 


Mr. Poncu, Sir,—I have been much exercised bya prone I 
lately saw in an evening paper, in its summary of the Postmaster- 
General’s Annual Report on the work of his office. It seems, according 
to the veracious journal in question, that there exists ‘‘ a tomtit, who 
builds her nest in a palpate letheg-ben: byafarm-gate. For two years 
she resented the intrusion of the letters, and 4 ed them out as fast 
as they were placed in the box. This year, however, she permitted 
them to remain, and successfully hatched five young ones.” Now 
Sir, this may strike the Postmaster-General as merely a curious and 
entertaining fact, but he does not seem sufficiently alive to the grave 
inconvenience that would be caused were the example of this misguided 
bird to be generally followed by the feathered tribe. Speaking for | 
myself, Sir, as one of the Public, I wish any letters I intrust to the | 
| post to be duly delivered, but 1 emphatically object to their being 
| hatched in course of transmission by any bird whatever. If a letter 
is posted ** young,” as I presume is the case with all properly posted 
missives, how long will it be before it is able to leave the 
pillar-box ? and, again, how can we be sure that it will retain | 
sufficient instinct to fly to its original direction? And—a more | 
ingestent uestion still—what manner of fowls will letters posted | 
hatched in this highly i and officious manner turn out, | 
on breaking the envelope ? ill you kindly relieve my natural 
anxiety on these important points, and allow me to subscribe 
myself, A Perprexep ORNITHOLOGIST. | 
[The last point is the only one to which Mr. Punch can offer a | 
reply with oor confidence. Letters hatched as his correspondent | 
describes, would probably turn out either Tell-tale-tits or Round 
Robins. However, such queries open up a wide and _ interesting 
field, which we commend to all students of un-Natural History. ] 








Verb. Sap. 


A LITTLE more love between neighbour and neighbour, 
In Trade, would work change to move cynics’ astonishment. 





Were Capital not so dead set on Hard Labour, 
And Labour less eager for Capital Punishment ! 
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GUINEA-FOWL THAT LAYS THE GOLDEN EGGS. 
(sop slightly altered.) 
. P. “DON’T LOSE YOUR HEAD, MY MAN! WHO’D SUFFER MOST IF YOU KILLED IT?” 
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made by which this really clever reciter should 
begins—or afterwards. 


Dr. Huserr Parry F Judith, 
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THE MODERN HEADSMAN. 


CELEBRITIES BEGGING FoR Mercy oF THE CARICATURIST. HEADS TAKEN OFF 
WHILE YOU WAIT, 








THE MUSIC AT THE GLOUCESTER FESTIVAL. 
(By One who was sent to take Notes.) 


GLovucestER, celebrated for its cathedral and its cheese, had put on its gayest 
aspect for the Festival of the Three Quires, so called from the number of sheets 
of paper which, on the average, it causes each correspondent writing about the 
Festival to consume. The architecture of the old city seems in many places to 
have been imitated from the new decorations of Her Majesty's 
course there was a deal of ‘‘ bunting” about, though amous critic, Mr. 
JoserH Bexwett, failed this time to enlarge on the subject. I can fancy 
J. B. apostrophising his once well-loved ‘‘ bunting” in some such strain as the 
following :— 

Bye, bye, baby BunTiNne, 
Jony ’s gone a-hunting, | For the Daily Telegraph. 

J. B, did and serious work for the Festival in the ‘‘ book” he prepared 
for Mr. Lez WrittaMs, a Composer whose music possesses genuine charm, and 
whose fame , not to Gloucester alone (where he is Cathedral 
apeniet), but to all ; l. pected from him a Cantata on some local 
subject—a glorification, for of Gloucester ’s unrivalled , endin 
with a septett in which some of the leading inhabitants of the river should wi 
one voice utter the declaration, —‘‘ We are Severn!” Mr. Ler 
WttiaMs had been furnished, however, by the said J. B. with a poem of solemn 
5-2, 

see the names in e 
small Fry, who persisted i Berge t the Boon 
of Dr. Mackenzre’s beautiful and im i 
dreamed of small Fry, and it would 


Picking up some newer chaff 


arrangement could be 
th r his-recitation finished before 
- whe ge or We had two Fry days in the Festival week ; 
onday, when Fry rehearsed, and Tuesday, when he publicly recited. 
There is much to in the music, and much to object to in the libretto of 
All that is dramatic in the admirable 


| of the Jewish 


| jumbles. If Dr, Hvusert Parry 


action. am i 
| the part of the High Priest 
| 


the strangest 
does not like the slaying of Holofernes by 
the massacre of those Innocents Ab Master 
at the shrine of Moloch. Besides Master JonEs 
‘ Words, were the names 

: take part in the 
I that the Com the propriety of writing 

for the i . Hos may parry some 
ut Punch and Judith agree. 


Judith, neither do I like 
Jonzs and Master Lexson, 
d such, 


of my objections. 


ormance | k 


es coe Jubal never | su 
some 


loucester 
’ 4d by an 
hotel-keeper during the Festival week ; while the Prodigal 
Son, is the sad of a young man who, in spite of his 

ther’s ved an entire Festival week at a 
Gloucester Inn. execution of the Prodigal Son 
yan me. Not that he is put todeath—you know what 

mean. There was one remarkable Coles, however, in 
the singing of Mr. Epwanp L1oyrp. P | 
after his brief period of plunging, had lived on husks. 


provoking clearness. 
et Srrr's concerto, introduced by Car- 
irrah Beawnarp CaRrropvs. ing 
performance the E string of Sirrah Brxwnaup 
Carropvs’s violin suddenly snapped. Having now only 
three strings to his bow, the y man went to his father 
—and might have fared worse. Governor, as leader, 
was close at hand. He passed his instrument to his son ; 
and the orchestra’s first violin became the soloist’s secon 
fiddle, The playing of the youthful Cannonus quite 
carried us away. 





BLACK AND TAN. 
(A Pedestrian’s Paan.) 


Biesstnes on him who furnished forth our lives 
_ With comfort hitherto absurdly lacking ; 
Furthered that ease for which man fondly strives, 
And dealt a blow at that dark d —Blacking ' 
No longer need we be the suffering slaves 
Of a ious folly, and foul weather, 
We find the freedom every walker craves 
In coverings of russet leather. 
A certain portion of pedestrian travel 
" Everyone’s destiny plays some —~! part in ; 
ow may we on pavement, asphaite, grave 
Defiant both of dirt and Day anp Martin. 
Boot- blacks er mourn and Blacking-makers moan, 
Others hail all that helps man to abolish 
That dual despotism, dreadful grown, 
Of needless nigritude and futile polish. 
Blackness is dear unto the modish man 
Who is more servile than a well-trained terrier ; 
But now we have a choice "twixt Black and Tan 
Life will be easier and humanity merrier. 





Tue unhappy wanderer in the back slums of Bel- 
—_ is in complaining of being stifled as he takes 
is walks abroad, by the intolerable stench that proceeds 
from every gully and drain-opening that he passes on his 
way, and he asks in despair for a remedy. It is much 
fb fared tht hi custo wll mat ‘ior 
e might, , y ssa e ita 
inepeotor of the District, which would at least accord hie 
grievance the notoriety of a Police Court, but it must be 
admitted that, beyond getting fined and bound over to 
the peace erties ally | 
ch a i thing is to get 
the V: and immediatel 
vote a handsome oom Se Se erection = a series of a 
i carry the poison away into u air above. 
But will the V: heed. Tha’ 
is the question that the iy; A wanderer must ask 
imself, and answer, we fear, in negative ! 


satisfactory could y come of 
to take the matter in h iately 
take the matter in t 


A Survival of the Fittest. 
(By a Cricket Enthusiast.) 
(Mr. W. G. Grace, still heads the cricket averages of the 
Gloucester Eleven. } 

'T1s true, as Por said, that the Dryads are gone 

That the Nymphs and the Fauns have all fled from 

us of one) 

Graces! 


But Fate (which untimely i 
At least leaves us two of 
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es ; 


ON THE 


 . 
CHANCE. 


**Hvuiio, Frep, WHAT ON EARTH ARE you Fraine at?” 


‘*On—zr—I THOUGHT A HARE MIGHT BE COMING THROUGH THAT GAP IN THE HEDGE 








WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TWENTY-THIRD EVENING. 


“Some nights ago,” seid the Moon, ** I looked down into a London 
Music-Hall. It had a glass roof, and so, though the tobacco-smoke 
was rather thick at times, I could see a ood deal of what went on. 





I suppose I have no sense of humour, for I could not understand 
most of the jokes, and those 
I understood did not amuse 
me very much. There was 
a stout woman without a 

voice, who a 

which had no tune to 
of, and then kept everybody 
waiting while she put on 
another frock to sing a 
second song exactly like the 
first. There were funny 
men, who looked quite 
different from any real men 
I have ever seen in the 
streets, who told the audi- 
an ence how they took too 
much to drink, or kissed other ones wives, or quarrelled 
with their own, It may have been true, but it was certainly 
not interesting. There were people with pomatum on their hair 
and pink legs, who hung by their heels from a bar high in the air, 
or stood on the stage and bent themselves into attitudes that were 
not at all . Close by the orchestra sat the Chairman, with 
& great jewel twinkling in the midst of his white shirt; every now 
and then, a young man with his hat on the back of his head would 
come up to the table where the t man sat, in the hope of 
receiving a shake of the hand from him, and if he condescended to 
accept a cigar or a glass of something to drink, as was sometimes 
the case, the youth felt that he had not lived in vain, for when one 
is young one must admire and look up to comepety. The audience 
were mostly comfortable, well-fed, ble king cf: 
they liked the entertainment—the men, mse they could smoke 








ing on—the women, because they were 
there was no trouble in understanding 


songs and none of the feats of skill and daring 
aroused any enthusiasm. I thought that they had into a state 
in which nothing pleases or excites very much—but I was mistaken. 
Presently a girl came on the stage, who looked more natural than 
the women-singers who had before her. She forward, 
and began in a , sweet voice, to sing a simple old ballad—I have 
known it a hun years and more, the words are innocent and 

, and the air has a i 


i i xpression, that a 
just about to take the coveted vlace at his side though 
i i Stalls put dow his cigar 
looked at his stout wife with a sort of humorous yy” which she 


The t-counters 
their admirers impatiently that they did not want to be bothered 
just then, they wanted to listen to the . A drunken man in the 
Gallery who attempted by his 
and one or two finely-dressed 


ighbours, 
back not seem inclined to tal 


back behind the curtains 
then. the 


clapping subsided, and then t 
of the fat women came trippi 
her painted lips, and the a 
frame of mind again. I 

said the Moon, * because 


did not stay 
imagine that I did not lose 


uch,” 
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AFTER THE SAUCY SALMON. 
Purther Sporting Notes from our Special Reporter. 


N the unfortunate 
collapse of the 
Midland shooting 
vo no 
oubt, to the 
totally unbusi- 


pletely stranded, 
as it were, with 
my two foreign 
frends on my 
hands, and under 
the ignominious 
necessity of 
back RE 
again giv- 
ing them this 
miserable expe- 
rience of British 
8 It is true 
t the African 
Chief had man- 
aged to get a 
little enjoyment 
out of stalking some pigs at a neighbouring farm, and knocking them 
over with his chilliwallah, but this merely led to di bles, and a 
heavy claim on me for damages. Immensely relieved, therefore, was 
I at getting an unexpected invite from an old friend—a Scotch 
Laird—who owned a place in the Perthshire Highlands, to ‘‘ look up 
my rod,” as he put it, and just come and help him to “ whip over” 
his salmon run, adding that the fish were rising in first-rate style, 
and that if I was ‘‘ keen on a take,” he could promise me = 
I must confess to being rather ignorant on the subject of angling, 
my only acquaintance with the sport being derived from watching 
little boys fishing with little bobbing floats in the Serpentine some 
years ago; but I felt the chance was not to be missed, especially on 
yehalf of my foreign friends ; and on mentioning how I was situated, 
1 was delighted at getting a reply by telegraph telling me to bring 
them by all means. The despatch concluded, “‘ Short of tackle here. 

Bring yours with you.” i 
: my “ y” with the 


This led, of course, to my paving to 
nearest approach to proper ‘‘ tackle” for salmon-fishing a 


at a moment’s notice at a country village; and “nes - 
tion, I — we may say 





culties that encountered us into considera 
that, on the whole, we were not badly rods gave us 
the greatest trouble, for I gathered that having sometimes to stand 
the strain of the tagging of a hundred and eighty pounds fish (at 
least so I understood from my informant, a farm-labourer who had 
a friend whose cousin had an uncle who kept a fish-shop in G )» 
they must be of a certain reliable stoutness, yet, if possible, pliant 
as well. I therefore contrived my rod out of a thirteen-foot drawing- 
room ceiling mop, to which I attached a second-hand heavy 
waggoner’s whip. The only trouble with it that it would not, 
$f coum, cape cp, ene 62 being peties ’ 7, OS © gue Ses 
in way when travelling, especially when to manage to e 
it with me inside the four-horse coach that deposited us at Glen- 
Mugeie, our Scotch host’s place. 

eB ian Count was certainly better off in this regard, for I 
had sec him for his rod a chimney-sweep’s apparatus—minus, of 
md yen) me ey a pet 
affo quite a m cent- . g' ear it may prove 
a little heavy in the hand, and somewhat difficult to with 
an artful at the other end of it. As to the African Chief, he 
declined any rod at all, eying, that all he wanted was a 
“ pitchfork,” with which he wed to dive after the 
salmon is 


Central Africa, and I ound it hopeless to persuade him 
other method. 

For our lines, we were fortunate in securing two hundred yards of 
ellow window-blind cord. It is alittle stout, perhaps, to at 
ut if the fish at Glen-Muggie are as lively as our host hints, it will 

be none the worse for that. 

Coming to the matter of “flies,” we found our ingenuity at first 

a little taxed. The Bulgarian Count had never even of their 
use before. It seems, that in the pools of the lower Vailta, in which 
he had had his expertente fa chaeh-fichis y” which he insists is 
precisely the same thing as salmon-fishing, the only bait the natives 





{PH NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether M8., Printed Matter, Dra deseription, 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper... To.this 


there will be no exception. 





used was raw pork-chops, tinned lobster, and cocoa-nut paste, and | 
I had some difficulty in explaining to him that, there would be not | 
the slightest use in ing ourselves with several hundred- 
weight of these ities. 
I saw that for the yng typ atte no fetes 
my Own resources, an wing e aim i 
view was as faithful an adherence as posable to na . 1 set 
work and turned out what I really think are some successful speci- 
mens which would not be a disgrace to any angler’s “‘ Book” in the 
ki —- ha dy? Comsat 8 ors is how may book would | 
. I subjoin it, as it ma use specially — 
Iurrarion yoy} "rom pny = a cham- 
cork, an it eve ong, wrap it up wi in 
sree oat fre em a pliers wos, ono 
ts of your fly. Now take four 
through the oak let their prongs protrude at bent 
equal distances from each other, which will y it with legs, | 
A of the feathers of two old uill pens cut 
sticking out st am angle, into the beck, furnish the N 
insert a good-sized curtain-hook into the head and at tail of 


ses 





Maing hones of a. ines © ladies,” ond aot Masai cunt 


how far this might not be expected to come into a guest’s “ tackle,” | 
for I don’t exactly see Aow you can use a ladder at fishing, unless it | 
be to descend from some 


overhanging crag down upon the fish, I 
nevertheless determined not to present myself at my Seotch host's 
retreat unprovided ; and so, chancing on a small second-hand fire- 
escape for sale, I thought I should at least be on the safe side i 
investing in it. Add to this a wheelbarrow, which the 

Count assured me would be for landing the fish, and 
pieture all this strapped on to the top of the coach, 
able to a iate the ap ce of the Scotch Laird as we descend, 
and he welcomes us at gates of his Highland box. The Chief, 
who I have persuaded to wear a kilt, has leapt from the top of the 
coach right over the leaders’ heads, and has greeted him with a 
friendly war-whoop. I have introduced the B Count to him, 
but I notice that all his attention seems f on the fire-escape, 


which, together with the rest of our luggage, is being deposited in a 


B 
E 
z 
= 





heap at the side of the Lodge. I say, in an off-hand way, “‘ You 
told us to bring tackle, you know; and I’ve got the der, you 
see;”’ but he only looks sca 


I wonder why ? 
So much for our tions, and our arrival at our destination. | 

But of our first day’s sport in pursuit of ‘“‘the Saucy Salmon,” I 

must tell you next week. | 








HEAD OR TAIL? 
(By a Puzzled Party-man.) 


“Tae Liberal Van,” is a new party plan 
To further our fortunes, which somehow look queer, 
But it is a bit odd that the Liberal Van 
coached by the Liberal Rear. 


Seems 
I should have in our 


part, 
If the Horse were 


more faith, for m 
found at the tail of the 














THE LATEST CABINET PORTRAIT. 





, or Pictures of any will 
rule 

















% 


ii ms 


PER 


ats 


y¥-— 


1) 


S ARR 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Ssrvexssr 14, 1889. 





OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY, 


Per dos. Per 

2 7 years, Very Fine, 48s, 
f 10 , Extra Fine, 60s. 28s. 
i 7 ee invalids, 72s. 34s. 
25 ,, Finest Liqueur, 120s. 


OREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(IAMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, i878. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1965. 
+ | ®,@REAT TITCHPIELD STREBT, LONDON, W. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 


KEEP YOUR HOMES HEALTHY 
AND FREE FROM SICKNESS, 


BY Using THE 


“ SANITAS ” 
DISINFECTANTS, 


Fragrant, Non-Poisonoug, 
DO NOT STAIN OR CORRODE. 
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~ FLUIDS, POWDERS. AND SOAPS. 
© Sanitas Co “Limited, 
Shrve fels Lana, Bettaal Ome, Lenten, © 
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COOPER'S CORDIAL 
ESSENCE OF GINGER 


143, REGENT 8T. 
whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B, 
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GOLDEN Han 


ERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
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“BRILL'S 
SEA SALT. 


144. per Bath. 


possess: | BRACING AND REFRESHING, 
OF ALL CHEMISTS, &c. 


DINNEFORD'S aa 


For ACIDITY of ras STOMACH, — 
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Mellons Sauce 
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GOLD MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 


PE] 
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Yor INFANTS & an 
NESTLE’S F 


=> INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


* SAVORY & MOORE, Loxoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


THE KODAK 


Ise HAND CAMERA w 
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- oo ‘Mother's Milk. 
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muh is irntant y ue de ready LA us. ae on 


but 32 ounces when 
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No knowledge whatever of Bae i required— 
No dark room or 
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HOLD Fe a A STRING. 
RESS A BUTTO 
This is oll we ash of YOU ; ihe rook WE will do. 
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THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM 60., 
115, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 
See Mustration of H.M.S. “ Sansparell,” Lizesraares Lompon Mews, Masch 10th, 1600, pages 88 and S06, 
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The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 


Tnternational Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been awarded for 
this Food; 
and it is recommended 
by the LANCET 
and the 
entire Medical Preas. 
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A WEW INVENTION. CHANCES COLOUR AND 
DEVELOPS OZOWE IN WATER. P 
SALT REGAL is quite distinct from and superior P 


© @!| other effervescing 8 : ines, and occasional use does 

%t lead to habitual requirement. It is a new prepara 
ton, and purifies the system without violently purgi:g 
t does not irritate the mucous membrane, nor cause 
any unpleasant after-effects. It assists nature to restore 


PUTT T Irv Ts 


e bodily functions to their normal healthy condition 
and, unlike most other salices, it con'ains no injurious ; 
ngredient whatever, while the highest medical autho ‘ 

rities approve of its use ; 


A Sample Bottle will be sent, Froe of Cost, te any Medical 
Practitioner on rece:pt of his professicnal addrcss. 
Patawt Rieurs reotecten tuxovenovut tas Worn. 
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“A Crean Heap.” 
BALT REGAL may be obtained of all Chemists, 
and at the Stores, buat, if any difficulty, send either 
6d. or 2s, Od., addressed to the Mawssoen, Salt 
Regal Works, Liverpool, and a bottle will be 
warded in course of post 
~~ en eOew 
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Tasteless. Pure. Active, 
Solid everywhere at 6d., 1/, /9 & 3/. 
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USED by HER MAJESTY’S SERVANTS 


Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at all Exhibstvons. 
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